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o His Excellence , my Lord 
þ General Leſly, Earleof 


Leaven , Oc. 


\. 


Pleaſe your EXCELLESCE, 
-F-4--- kv» » 


Thad aVeine, with verſe divine, 
re 1 mizht prepare a-rich propint, 
A offer to your 'worthie Excellence, 

Wan, by God, raiſde for the Truths Defence. 
$c/p Chriſt's heveh in need you have not faild; 
en 's hee by frenoth and ſtratagems aſſaild 

«i irange wayes: Ariſc now to command, 
d 2/0 Sands rudder have i in your hapd ; 
Lord of time ſet at your. fide his elaſſe, 
ol enide your wayes afier bis own compaſſe, 
; not; ſaid (Caleb, ariſe, andamake ſeed, 
4 eed not ſhrink, for they are for bread : 
r blind gods, blind giiides without farce or 
Jl ot you match in valley or oy hil: (kill 
$ Midianitcs God ſhall deſtroy anone , 
LO Lord is God,and ye his Gideon, 
= 2cither oxigs can py wor buds can bow, 
”_ ve Chriſts Church in her erief and ſorrow. 
Your. EXCELLENCE molt 
_ humble Servant, 
M. ZACHARIE BOYD. 
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THE BATTELL [| 
OF NEWBURN., | 


Q) Prince of Poets, make my braine to boile , i} 
With grace and verſc, that T may now extoll F© 
Gods praiſes high, my tongue and pen Lord (teepy 
In lauding fongs pleatant like Syrups ſweet : 
My cloudy ſprite with thy bright beamsmake cle 
And in my weaknefle make thy ſtrength appear. 
Unto my fate, O Lo RD, thine ear incline , 
My drowſie heart, and droſie = refine 3 t 
On me a partionof thy Sprite beſtow, Ry 
With heavenly fire now make mine heart to glo ad 
Now up my Muſe, make haſte to thy Career, hi 
And ſing how GoÞ hath freed us of our fear {| ad; 
At Newburn foord, where brave Scots paſt the Ty he « 
Under CyuR15STs colours with courage divine wo 
© 1C 
There be no verſe fiom our Caltalian ſpring, Key 
That praiſes due'to great LESLY can bring 3 Ma t 
Such glorious deeds require a great Ysrgi/, She 
My hifling reed may well the prailes ſpill, ; Us 
Due toan Hs RK 95, whoſe Vertues make roof; 
Unto the nobleſt cars in Chrittendome z + þ 
* Thy famous Name in all air Germanke « le þ; 


Is ſpread abroad untill the Balt;;k Seas 
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The Battell of Newburn, JN! 
LEeSLI1AS like He#orsname did never faile, | 
is foes faces with terrour to make pale ; 
Great Gideon GOD s hong in ſore diftreſle, i, 
[CnR1sTSgCaptainſtout,who did his focs repreſſe 
t At NeWburs hiclds boldly thou pait the Foord, 
+ Againſt the forces of foxie Srrafford , 
Whoſe men tm trinches were then flanked ſtrong , 
\rmed with picks and muſquets thickly throng. 
with I could in lofty lines proclame 
(our worth, and graft it in the wings of fame« 


6 


x 
) 


The Cannons and Footmen. ja 


Irſt Canons roard, and after hils did ring, 

Ft The Echoes ſhouted, and ſoon back did fling 

Rach troubling noiſe,as was {0 pert to come "al 

Within their Caves, the ſeat of their kingdome. 'Þ; 

gain, the Drums alarums with their found, 

Fade Echoes chambers with gre#t noiſe tebound , 
hich in great peace at NeWburn many years G 

Fad not beene troubled with fuchtrembling tears. jy, 

rMbe Scots Canons powder and'batls d1d ſpew; 3s 

a hich with terrour the Canterbgrians flew 3 

Fith hideous roaring and withfutphry flaſhy 

Hey blew ſuch boaſt that made the cloudsto claſh3 

#:a thundred ſo, as though they would have riven 

Fe buryiſht vaults, and battlements of Heaven 

1s rutht 2t randon, which moſt fearfully 

FF:nac'd to break the portals of :the'sky. 


* 1 hills about did greatly grone and grumble, 
” le bals did roul;both heaven & earth did rumble: 
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The Battell of Newburn 
To hear ſuch noiſe; it did giye men to'think 
That heaven & earth,and all did ſhake and ſhrink, I 
The ſteep mountains with their high horned topy T 
Did tremble ſore,as they would melt Th arops ; > > E 
The hardeſt Rocks from topto toe d1d quiver, {7 T, 
As though the earth ſhould all jn ſunder {hiver. y Li 
The Canons play'd with redoubled voleyes 'T| 
On their l-aguer, with moſt feartull laillyes : M 
The hre w ith bzls did bullex 3 1n the air, Tl 
Glancing, like Comets, with their bloody hair : IT} 
Such hot ſervice done with great Canon | Exel Su 
Made mens hearts ſhake: yea hardeſt rocks to rofin 
Some bals (their trinches made of carth and muF&B, 
Did ſhiver, others throu<h their bones. did ſcud,f Aj 
Like great Grenados, or the Petard proud, 4W] 
Which bars and bones break with their crackJſh 
Laſt, in a clap of bals there came'a Cluſter ,, (low; 
Which i in their trinches made a fearful muſter': 4So1 
It ſeem'd to thenq to be an earthly thunder, ; ADi; 
Which with their Muſcles Muſquets brake aſund&Th, 
The poulder blaſt, molt fiercely did remove {JTh; 
Their beards below, and Muſtaches above : LW 
The whisking bals,made all their checks ſo ſmo Sau 
They fought no Pexcers for to draw a tooth : 
Yea, legs and armes which in the air did flee Þj1 f 
Were then cut of .( like gibblets) fearfully : £The 
The Scottiſh Bals fo daſf dthem with difdaing Did 
That hips ov 'r head, their skul did f pew their braFBa« 
Both legs and arms and heads, like duſt, did fleg Dj 
Into the air, with fearfull mutinie 3 :.' Mo 
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t The Battell of Newburn; 
q The bals their legs, the legs their heads did break, | | 
I The heads their arms, the arms did cleave theip %:, * 
» Each part another did with fury daſh, . (neck; 
{ Teeth tare the tongue,and teeth on teeth did gralhy 
\ Like paines 1n hell they did on other chatter, 
{ The bloody bals made all their bones to clatter ; | 
Mens ribs did rattle at this ſervice hote, | 
They riven, did.cut the weaſont of the throat, _  --. 
Their foot their thigh their breaſt did break their back 
Such was the Reele-dance at that thunder crack. 
In this Conflict, which was both, ſowre,and ſure ly 
Bones, bloud and brains went in a burly burly ; 
FAIL was made Hodge-podge,fome began to Croole, 
{Who fights for prelats is a beaſtly = TP 
Thus theſe who firſt did ſcorn our Scots voleyes, 
With waved caps did ſmart for their folies; | 
YSome wanting armes, and ſome wanting the legs, 
$-* laugh at lcaſure with their fporting a. :. MF 
Thought the Canons with roaring made great fray, ih 
{JThey but a prologue were of Captaines play. "nm 
\Who take delight Mars Quitilters to heat, . 
FFqunding ſich Organes with a joyfull chear. 
The Canterburians, fp onted with trinch large, . 
fn panick fear could not abide this charge x 'Q 
Their hearts thus crammed þoth with fear & oricfy 
& Did quake and tremble like the Aſpen leaf: - 
Back to battell the feeble and the fore | 
9 Did flee with haſte, they all wentin a rout: : 
$Some heer, ſome there 11 a great preſling throng, "S 
ITo fave themſelves the thickeſt groves AMINS ; kay 
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The Battell of Newburn. 
Alt full of horrour and of trembling fear, fr 


The ample plaine they ſpread with {word & ſpear; 1 
They calt muſquets, and buffle coats them fro, | 
That they might flee like the ſwift Hinde or Roe 3 | 

They breathlefle panting in their fearfwll haſt, P 
Were like poor haires whei h by ſwift hounds were | 
| Es chaſte , | IA 
Tercatirs fom heaven made all-the footmen flee - IS! 
By an backſide with blaihing infamie : ( 


Y 


Did run like hairestheir poor life for to ſhield, +» Ft 
| The Horſemen, | 


AXE all this Trumpets in Princely ſound , 
With Taratantaras made the hils rebound : 
This warlike noiſe made barbed horſe to fling, 
With pawning feet, which made the rocks to ring 4 L 
Their necxs were cloath'd about with fearful *, A 
___ thuider, ** A © 
And back with barbs,ev'n trappers of great wonderz L 
They ſinelling war,did volt, and proudly pranſe , , V 
With laughter loud they d1d both trip and dance; ? 
Ha ha , 1aid they, white Trampets wereſounding , {| T 
' We ſenehi the battelf , and Captaines ſhontitig. = b | 
 Thenthe Horſemen to $8irmulh did-begth; |S 
The Piſtol-balls as thick as rain did {pins + T 
They like ſinall ſttearhes -iri-ntimber did conſpire ,'* 1 
Together for to make a flood of hire ; *Þ 
Theſe bals in ſquadronscame like fire and thundzrg, L 
Kens heats & heads both foto pieree& plunder 1 
| IE ElE 


Soiue Eaſt,ſome Welt,ſome South in the large fietq, | 
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The Battell of Newbury. 
FTheir earand was ( when it was underſtood ) | 
oF ſo bathe mens boſomesitta ſcarlet loud : | 
| | uch fwift Uſhers with their proud joudred 
$| words, 
'/Prepar'd the way for launces and for ſwords. 
re | ſhe Canterburian with great pompe did pranke, 


As though onr blew-caps things of meaneſt ranke, 
Should tremble at ſuch bright abile ment, 
Of«men of ltecle the captaines ornament, 
| Which Yulcan had well hammrred with great skill 
+ For Straffords Biſh-heads;brave Scots for to kill; | 
[Theſe vile villains had brought from Mari Wardrob) 
Moſt<hoiſe wedpons our men to goare and ftob; 
.{ They armed thus witk {words of tteele and ſtaves, ] .. 
Poyfor'd the air with their blaſphemors Braves, |; 
' Goliah like, who ( with his Sod and fhicld ) 
3 Defy'd Gods Ifta'l in the open tield ; 
4 : ASthat villain ( for there were not Treat ods) 
- Did unto Davi#; fo they by-their oods | 
eg Vs curſt with ſhouts; and likewiſe hercely ſhot, 
| wW hich with great wrath the brave Scors hearts "4 
= made hot. Wh 
; They thought by the ſight of this bright iron pawn, !) 
| All heart from votsthonld ſpeedily be drawn; | 
| So that they ſhould ina molt headlong haſt Wi 
Turne back againe the way which they had paſt ' 
-- Inflying ſquadrons, that they at their back, 
Purſuing hote might bring both ſhame and lack, {1 
Upon our Countrey, and our Gods goſpel {# 
This was the end of theſe men in battell, F i 
ut jy; 
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The Battell of Newburn. 
But the brave Scots Mars;Darlings in, wrath hat Ty 
Did boile and bubble, like a ſeething pot ; 0 Wh 
Clouds of great gloomes muffled their face about, {nb 
Deep dams of wiath with'rage at la!t gutht out * Wu 
In bloody blows,which upon their foes browes «No! 
In ſquadions made their folemne Reraezuos ; \ No! 
Somme, with Cudgels upon them ſoundly laid, 4 Thi 
Their Crumpſoulders of blows rcceiv*d4a load s » Wi 
Some with launces did go like fire and thunder,,  » Ms 
Who brake their orders,and drave them afunder z f w 


' Each Voley did: with boaſting blait exhort 
His neighbours life to go with a Paſle-port:  . | 
Like a great winde, boiſtrous with ſtormy pufte, . | 
They fought in ſpight with mutuall Leer 3 | 
-* Weep. | 


# batte / 0. V EWL Hrle 
{ Peep wounds they male, the ſireames of bloud 
ran down, - 
: { Which made red cheeks,and als a < rimſon croWn, 
{In battell hot they furiouſly did ruth, 
"With ſword and launce they did eachother puſh ; 
; Nothing but itroaks and cryes were to be heard , 
{Nothing hut clinks of yron and ſteel moſt hard : 
* Then Pcl-mell all did ttrive in troubled ſound 
> Who ſhould his fellow bring down to the ground; 
 Molt like great buls who fighting cruelly, 
C. 
p Withboove, the earth,with horns do wound the sky; 
. Each puſhed other like waves mov 'd by winde , 
4 Whiles to & fro, whiles forward,whiles behinde ; 
; Behold anone them Jumbled altogether is 
.» And then again cach one jarring with other, 
# Like blunr with ſharp, and dwnk again the dyy , 
” They interjuſtled moſt deſpightfully 
As {cas on rocks do fall with Farfull daſh, 
So Swords and Coutlas did on other claſh, 
- | Which in abundance made great ſtreams of bloud 
Guth out and run moſt like a ſcarlet Floud, 
All was 1n rage, men did like Lyons roar , 
As though each man his Fellow would d:vour; 
Some dcales about as many deaths as blows, 
- Some hacks, ſome hurts, ſome hews, ſome over- 
| throws: 
Such ſtobbing and gorring there was to ſee, 
It ſeem'd to be a fearftull Larderie ; 
Through barbed horſe,through picks & piſtoll ball 
Our men did march, We care not what SR 4 
21 
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he Baitel! of” Newburn. | 
Said they, fot we with a good conſcience, 
Will ſpend our blood for the good Cauſe defence; ] 
We are all heere for to ſerve our Creator, rr 
On this ficld red, like a bloody Iheater. 


The Vittorie_,. 


T Hus ſtood the caſe, but God of heavenat laſt, ; 2: 
Fought for the Scors,fo that their foes agalt T1 
Did fee with fear like Hinder before the Hounds, 
Their back not face receiv*d moſt ſhamefull wounds; Di 


, 
The cupping glaſſe was needfyll there to be, kf 
For Scots broad fwords had skill to fcarihe BO 
Their backs & ſhoulders ( of this make no donbt ) D 
That rotten bloud and humours might come out. T 
But they agaſt did run in ſquadrons thick, = 
Abhorring much ſuch rough Scotriſþ thy/icks 1 
They would have given their houſes & their lands jj - 
To have beene out of ſuch Chirurgionshands ;-— \ 
They ſpar*d not ſpurs, to flee they were not ſlack , , 
Great fear them: made, like Carcers, to go dack : 
Thus having ſpent their courage and their poulder, 
The Scots them ſeutcþt bothi pon back andſhoulder, . 


Cluſters of ſtroakes moſt fiercely on them fell, 

Which made their hearts to fivelr,8& backs to ſwell, 
Black clouds of reek with a red fiery food, 

' Were ſeene with garments tumbled into blood : 

| Our Scottiſh bals like whisking winds 41d whitles 
With wanton puffs their rough Heads for to curle ; | 
$o God arGſe moſt ſwiftly us to help | 
 Hgainit our foes, and brake their hajrie Scalp, _ 
| os IPC} 
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| The Battell of Newbars, = 
Both horſe and men there did fall in that chaſe, bil 
- Their pilgrime ſoules thence went unto their place, 
Not caring for their bodies clogs that day , 
Which pelt'red were among the dirt and clay ; 
"The worthy $-ots full of courage divine, 
- Did charge them ſtill upon the fields of Tine 3 
" Till Auky night them robbed quite of day, 
And death of foes, the reſt fled all away : 
des, Diverſe they took and ſpared humane life g 
* Totake captives, in end was all their ſtrife; 
Thus ended was this molt tempeſtuous jar 
t) By GoD, who was our Stears-man and our Starz 
'* The day Was ours, our foes ſoone ceafde from boaſt, 
For with us was the C:ptazne of Gods ho#f, 
{ Who made us Vidtors in that great battell, 
* In ſpight of them, and all the Hags of hell ! 
* Even He alone hath all theſe great things wrought, 
' Who begs of none,who buyes or borrows nought : 
The LoxDo it was, yea He it was alone y 
Who with his {word them ſlic*dthrogh fleſh & bone __ 
Though they were ſteeled with.fine harnefle hard, * 
It not avail'd his blowes for to award ; | 
| Therefore with praiſe unto his Majeſtie | 
Let all Scots hearts and tongues emboſſed be.. i 
O fair Sotland,God hath thee crown'd with flowrsz | 
While thy toes eyes are blubbered with ſhowrs , 
Of teares and troubles, who wiſh nothing more 
Than that Britazne each other enterpore ; | 
If blood enſue they care not who begin ; | A 
Friends fellowesxcthrep, neighbours, couſery king | 
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The Battell of Newburn.” 

Let all fall down in an Aceldema, 

It is to them but matter of Ha, ha, 

Such petitogers ould have their kingdomne, 
If they all Britatne could make ilaves to Rome : 
Though this battell was fought with little blood, 
Yet it vas great, if it were mide *{tood : 

The Battels of Contra and of Yury 

Were glorious, but not equall to thee : 

For who was fure when our men did depart, 
That the belt of England durft take-thelr part; 
Though Vartiall troupes well to battell dare go, 
Yet when they know not who 1s friend or fo . 
In aſttange land, it may give men to think, 
Such thoughts as may make ſtoutelt hearts to ſhrink, 
'*'Pangers will make 1hens reſolution rock , 

And waver like the turning Weather cock > 

Some might ſay this; ſome that, what can this be ? 
It is Gme' traine, it lookes like treacherie : 

We can not telFt' we have fuch neighbours, 
Who can abide to ſee our Scots colours, | 

On Englith ground; ſome whiſpered arid id, 
And why ſhould S:orland now England invade? 

. Some foes, tome fearfull diverily did j Jarre, 

\By force, by fraud, this holy courſe to-marre : 

Yet notwithſtanding the Scors palt'the TWeed, 
And to their foes they nimbly did proceed : 

They went to NeWbarn where they palt the Foord, 
And foild the forces of foxy Straffurd : 

Who bred in broites like a moſt diveliſhlimme, 
Had almolt made Britaine in blood tofwimme, 
bn His 
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| And they thus ſwing'd did fink jn Melancholy : 


The PFattell of Newburn, ; 
His.friends that day their backs in battell ſhew, 
Arminiars, Papults, Canterburtan crew ; 

Who with their meares Romes Vatican defend, 
Not caring that our ſtate were at an end. 

It was the Lord who gave coarage divine 

Unto brave Sr to paſſe the Foords of Tire, 
Where chirping birds each morning their £004 morroWy 
Do ling moſt ſweet, for to beguile mens ſorrows. 
Thus our Army moſt nimble in their bands 


Made their foes feel that Scots had hearts & hands ; 


Our Koſt might fay, Vert, vidi, vid , 

I came, I ſaw, TI got the victory. 

The Scots Atny,by counſell wiſe and good, 
Did not thirſt after Canzerbarian blood ; 

Tt was enongh their honour to atchive, 


' Some for to chaſe, others to take captive ; 


Paſtours did pray in our greateſt diltreſle , 
That we might have a Victorie bloodlefle ;  ... 
Though the o did ſtand between us and our King, | 
With Sword in hand, that what was our faying 

He might not heare, yet did wenot delight, 

With redrevenge on them to wreak our ſpight, * 
Who giddy grofle like men who nothing knows, 
Knew not that Scots will give molt bloody blows. 
Before that they mould ſufter ſuch diſgrace, 
To be debard fiom ſeeing their Kings face ; © - 
So while they d1d raiſe armies us to 5 croſl: R 

, They but increaſde our Honour and their Loſle, 

{ The world {aw at laſt their frantick folly , 

The 


\. 


The Battell of Newby. 
The prelats, who Gods Sabbaths with their playes 
Profaind, now [toup and. droup in Embring dayes. | 
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For the General, - © 
Brave Les Y, inall this ſtormy gale 
No fear of foes did vace thy face make pale, 
Bur as a Lyon which roareth for prey, _ 7 
Thou went among thine enemies that day z 
Thou fought Gods foes and with cofrage divine, 
Them foild beſides the oWry banks of Tave : 
Where ſilver ſtreams down by the brinks do ſlide, 
With murmur milde rejoicing evety ſide : | 
That day thy ſword did brandiſh moſt brightly, ' 
Thou fought tor God,the great God fought fortheeg 


E. 


To this great work th* Almighty did thee raiſe, _ *' 
He.honour'd thee; but {ce that thou him praiſe: — 
Thou halt obtain'd a great name Excellence, © 
By going forth for the good cauſe defence; C 
Scotlands brave men thee follow*d at the back, + 
See what it 15 to fight tot; Jovans Sake: + F 
For this exploit all good men ſhall commend + L 
LESLEES great conrag2 unto the worlds end + 
This little is, thou ſhalt come better ſpeed, _ + 
When with greene lawrels Cir sT ſhall crown 


thine head p 4 
In Heavens above, where night give place to days \ 
Aud winter blaſts to an jinmortall May. | 

2 Such 
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The Battell of Newbnrnt. 
Such great honour to Chriſts captaines belongs, 
Which paſle all Peans bravelt Poets ſongs. 
On truitie Captaines God doth praile allow, 
Whom neither br1gs can break, Or buds Can boW. 


For the Lievetenant Generall, 


Stout AL mM o NnD,Lievetenant Generall, 
Thy brave courage appear'd to great & {mall : 
> Thine Hononrs Rayes require a pen divine, 
To tell what thou didit in the foords of T1Nnzs; 
Which (like -Ford:n} the Lorl almolt made dry 
That our armie might paſk: through by and by : 
Chriſt thy captaine when ended are thy dayes, 
» Shall crowne thine head with evcrlalting Bayes: 


For Sir Thomas Hope. 


T fell by fort that the Juſtice Colledge 

Should have the vanguard, & hrlt give the charge 3 
A good prefage, the lot did fall on Hope, 
By God who 1s of all ground-itone and cope : 
Great dangers may make ſtouteſt hearts to hovery', 
Yet Hopes courage m all did not give over : 
 Hepaltthe foord and great courage did take , 
+ VUntill our toes with ſhame did tarne the backs 


Fox AMajor Ballantine. 


wat TJ Rave Bebentine, Scots Hercules j that day 
Thou botdly charg'd our foes without delay ; 
Vs Where tho appear'd thou ſeem'd to be great Mary 
' _ *fthy deep wounds their back did bear the cars. 
uch B For 
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The Battell of Newburne. 


For the Son of Sir Patrick Makoie, 


I this conflidt which was a great pitie , 

We loſt the Son of Sir Patrick Makgie, 
Whoſe great courage did thruſt him in a throng, 
Where he did die fghting his foes among ; 

My Penſfive penlile 1s with forrow fraught, 
When it begins of griets to draw the Draught, 
Which pierc'd the heart of thy father moſt dear, 
When he like David did follow the Beere; 
Afﬀettion ſtill Affiction dotk increaſe, 

The wound is deep whenone is made childelefle; 
When pale death doth the only Son dzvore, 

The Man may live, but Father is no more ; 

Relatas Lawes are govern'd with ſuch order, 
They Stand and Fall, they Live and Die tozether. 
Painter Timantes{tirring up his veine , 

(When 1phigenia was for to be flaine, 

And oft red in a bloody facritice) 

Was onely able to do this ſervice : 

The friends about all in their mourning weed, 
With droufie Draughts he drew in a great ſpeed: 
Some hanging down their heads with blubbred eyes, 
He painted, others couring on their knees, 

Others againe, in great numbers by bands, 


” , 


Were ſeene for grief fore wringing both their hands 


But when he came for Agamennon dear, 

The Damſels father his penile to ſtir, 

In forrowes ſo exhauſted was his Skill, 

That he that great work could not well fulfill; 4 
, 1's 


YE Gogeo_— ” _ 
m— 


"az i 42 1% ER LG rd 


=» 4sma 7a 4a Sands ÞDq2OS_  &S Ba SD 


{ 


| The Baitell of Nenbury. a 


| His Art him fail'd, his Skill had no more place, 
| He with a vaile muffled the fathers face. 
| But Why do 1 in forroWw ſoake my pen? 
Death ic a way for all the ſonnes of men ; 
Brave youth thy name and fane ſnall never die, 
From age to age thou {halt renowned be. 


For Noblemen, Knights, Barons, Gentlemen, 


LL Earles and Lords, Knights, Barons, Gentlemen 
Your great courage ſhall by a better pen 

Be publiſhed, which ſhall your praiſe extoll , 

Your name famous ſhall be in Fovahs roll ; 

When at his ſervice ended are your dayes , 

He in the heavens ſhall croWn your brows With bayes, 
+ With Chriſt 1n coch each man a King and Prince 

Shall honour'd be, who for Gods words defence 

Shall hazard life , lands or poſteritie ; 

To fuch Fovab both Lord and God ſhall be, 


For all ſorts of Chriſts 
Souldiers, 


Hat ever he was that fought for God that day 


ſy 


* Maylookfrom Chriſtto get both praiſe and pyye * 
ds CA particular Compend of God's 


mercies towards us in 
theſe lai troubles. 


' TN this compend Gods great works read and fees 
1; Þ& That with your hearts ye may hum lorifie : 
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The - Battell of Newourn. 
Oh that the Lord tolaud him would us move , | 
Who hath us giv'n ſuch tokens of his loye ; | 
Both South and North, and als both Eaſt and Weſt, 
His grace to us he hath made manifeſt : 

At Kelſo, Owice, and at the bridge of Dye. 

He helped us, als in the welterne Sea , 

Thatwrmed towre of tree with failes flaunting, 

He with a blalt unto the rgound did bring. 

The Lord us pitted in our {trait and need , , E 
He made that ſhip to ſinke in ſea like lead; 

Theſe yho us troubled with great Caunon knocks A. 
Were made like dealts upon their filthie rocks; ,, 4M 
When they came out with ſhame & with diſgrace, , Th 
Marks of Gods Wrath were written on their tage, 'By 


<rvay 4.90 
Dumbritaine Caſtel. N, 


| NS Weſterne rock came down that ugly pack | i. 
Of moſt vile rogues, whoſe bellies to their back A: 
Were preſt and pinch'd for fault of flethes frei, Th 
Wherewith no more they couid themſelves refrelh- &q, 


Edinburgh Caſtel, Th 


Rom Eaſtern rock came down Riven & Srimger, 1 
& With their vile troopes compoſde of Swine and | Fo 


'; 
& 


Swireer, Al 
-To their diſpraiſe , diſgrace and mfamie, WW 
Who Viper like were foes to their CountTrey: ou 

Newbarue. 


A Fter all this the LORD by ſtrength divine, 
£ A. Madc the brave Scots to foil their foes at Tae. 
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| The Batt el[ 0 f N ewbarn. | = 


Fwcaſtel after, with teares in.their eyes, 5 
Calt up their gates, and gave LE SL1s the 
Keye br 


The Earle of Strafford , Lievetenant 
of Ireland. 
Oxy Strafford who had a diveliſh braine, 
with ſurly brows, and an heart molt profaine, 

A limbeck for Satan wherein to {till 
{ Moſt deep lewd plots,God- church to ſpoil & ſpill, | 
, The Lord hath made him d.e with rotten name, 
' By Hangman: hand on the Towey hill with ſhane; 
« .Soone raiſde,toone raz d,cven from his greateſt hight 

Not /ov', but loat}*d, ſhame doth ecclipſe his lights 
\ He who Brjtain Ireland with grecſe did cramb, 

A Fox in life, at death would feemie a lamb : 

That which he did,now to the light brought farth, | 

Declares that he was rightly, call'd Wantwarth, 

Thus ended he whom' proud Prelats did plant 

In high es a hireling ſycophant ; 
| For brags for bribs moſt loathſome among men, 
' An abjett objett, not meet for my pen, 
Whole rotten name ſhall fhnde in no realme, 

Such ſtrong ſpices as may the fame embalme;, 


Engliſh Parliament. 


Nd now at laſt behold the Parliament 
A Of fair Zngland, entred in Covenant 
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The Baitell of Newburg. 


With God and us, which may our courage raiſe, 
With heart and voice to ſing {weet ſongs of praiſe, 
Unto th* Eternall and immortall King; 
Who hath us given ſach SubjeRts for to ſing ; 
All theſe that hear it ſtand as at a gaze, 


The bruit thereof doth Romith hearts amaze. 


Hat 1 have ſaid how Chrifts foes and friends fotght, 
Is nothing elſe but a poor charcoale draught ; 
If not profound, yet it isnot profaine, 
Like theſe who on vaine fables walt their veine; 
It God be praiſde, the relt I ligttly paſl?, 
Though I but ſhine as Glow wormes on the grafle: 
' Toflie too high 1 darre not well preſume, 
For fear the Sun ſhould melt my waxen plume : 
Let theſe, who dar the higher regions try, . 
Aſpire with Sarcels for to pierce the sky. 
Ye brave Poets go to, and whet your quil, 
From them now make Gods praiſes to diſtill : 
Sing how in mercy he did on us look, 
With Hallelujahs ſweet emboſle your book : 
Tune up ſuch ſongs of pleaſant melodie, _ 
Which men may ling with warbling Harmoiue. 
Myſes made verſe, and fans at the red ſea, 
Deborat als the veine of poeſie 
' Did waken up, when the great Jehoveh 
Wade Ifrael to ſubdue Siſera : | 
None of their verſe had ſuch varietie, : 
As yours may have, for both by land and ſes; = 
Both South,and North,both Eaſt, and alſo weſt, 
Qn hylls, on rocks, God kath our foes repreſt. 


Fi 
£ 


6 - y was 
"—_s At I gp Bot 
* ” o 
—— ——= | . ; 


Now, | 


þ 
# 


| 


o* « 


f 


N 


Am SA ASHIA WW Fe. > + > UZ} » 37 


®.. —_— 


The Battell off Newbury, 
Now up my Muſe, and fing to his glory , 

Who was the Author of our victory : 

He fits above the Starrie walls of heav'n, 

To whom the praiſe of all muſt now be giv'n : 

As long as heav'ns in their moſt bright careers 

Shall turne about, and ruſh with whirling ſpheets; 

As long as Phebus coach ſhall guide the day, 

And Stars by night in danceing courſe ſhall play, * 

As long as yeeres ſhal: this low carth adorne , 

With woods, and buds of fruits , and fowres, and 

corne , 

As long as fiſh ſhall haunt the brinie ſea, 

! Let all good Scots Gods excellent mercy 

Admire, ad als with praiſes high extoll, 

| From the Artick unto th*Antartick pole: 

Gods name is made through all Europe famous, 

By that which he at Tize hath done for us ; 

To him be power and praiſe eternally , 

Who by his arme atchiv'd our victory :; 

We were not ſav'd by Canons,Spears, nor Swords, 

Or ſtrength of men, the Battell was the Log vs. . 
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For Ireland, 

T Hat which bcfore was cloudy now is cleare , _ 
L Ceſſation tcls who made the peace and and war : 
Wl God be ſcorn'd ? Will hc not, by aud by , | 

Of io much blood fpilt hear the woeſull cry © 
And will he not ſearch who have plaid this trick , 
To move eur Prince to call /uch Catholick 


Subjects, who full of goz-blood chrough beds J 


The Bittell of Newbu#n. 
Have maſered near tho huridted thouſand © - 
Cryes1a Rama by babes inpeices rem , 
Made dead Rachelin her grave to lament ; 
All that ts this was nothing ; heerea hell .. 
Did Tetme to be , blood hounds, divels moſt cruct 
Did gore and tob'4 in warers drowrfand drave 
In--pieces [mall , witha moſt bloody -pave : 
FH, ſuckling yeld y Ely y. babes aid cry. 
hoary head Ul for GODS mercy: 
Bi hel Butche oy who mn  GGd have no. Part s 
id ctuetly then ory through breaſt and heart; 
The. ſpoule,-rhe wite ;. the young; and theſe of 2 ave 
Were Pel-mell all gow” d a bl ody rage : < 
O heaps of hozrowr-(and of cnicltic ! oF 
As GOD is GQD, he tall avenged be. = 
Lord in thy mercy gagpgh this burrzng fire; 
As for that'bloud bt ty 2nd 'require, 
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A Song for all Souldiers. 


hs up brave Sta!s, 20 to mabe nadelay, 

| ond from our Keng ihe withed take away; 
Hake b.fte, the wicked tat away anone , 
So ſhalt ou? ys bave amet ſtable T broxe- 
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